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say ' equality.' That's how the Bolsheviks have taken in
the ignorant people. They talk fine words, but they drive
a man on like fish into a net. And where is this ' equality '
of yours ? Take the Red Army. They passed through the
village, the troop officers in chrome leather boots, and
' Ivan ' in legrags. I saw commissars all dressed in leather :
trousers and coat and everything. And others didn't have'
enough leather to make a pair of shoes. We've had a year
now of the Soviet government, and they're well in the
saddle. But where is their equality ? At the front we used
to say the officers and men would be paid the same. But
no matter how bad the lord is, the lout become a lord is ten
times worse. The old officers were bad enough, but when a
cossack gets to be an officer you may as well lie down and
die, you couldn't have worse. He's had the same education
as any other cossack, he's learnt to twist the bullock's tails,
but now look at hint! He's got on in the world and he's
drunk with his authority, and he's ready to flay anyone else
alive in order to keep his seat/'
" Your words are counter-revolutionary," Ivan Alexievich
coldly replied, without raising his eyes to Gregor's face.
" You won't turn me into your furrow, and I don't want to
break you. It's long since I saw you last and I won't hide
that you've changed. You arc an enemy of the Soviet
government."
" I didn't expect that from you. So if I think about the
government that's counter-revolutionary, is it ? "
Ivan borrowed Olshanov's tobacco-pouch, then said more
mildly:
" How am I to make you see it ? Men get there with
their own minds and hearts. I can't manage it with words
owing to your ignorance and my own lack of education.
I myself have to grope my way to many things. . . ."
" I've had enough of this talk ! " Mishka shouted furiously,
They all left the house together. Gregor was silent. As
they parted Ivan Alexievich said :
" You'd better keep such thoughts to yourself. Other-
wise, although I know you, I shall find ways of stopping you.
You're not going to make the cossacks waver, they're waver-
ing enough already. And don't you stand in our road
We'll tread over you* Good-bye."
Gregor walked away feeling that he had burnt his boats,